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UlS 8ALTEM ACCUljC f&I tfPVJfyVB ftWCAjl'SHMit 



AN Author whose fame had al- 
ready been established, thus expres- 
ses himself in the preface to a work, 
to which the unequalled fancy of the 
writer, and the unrivalled felicity of 
his style, were certain to secure im- 
mortality. 

u Porque te se dezir que (aunque 

me costo algun trabajo a componerla) 

^i ninguno tuve por mayor que hazer 
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iv PREFACE. 

esta prefacion que vas leyendo : mu- 
chas vezes tome la pluma para escre- 
villa y muchas la dexe por no saber 
que escrivir."* 

The Editor, therefore, of the fol- 
lowing collection,.. jujiy be allowed, 
withdtit iyxemg^^tted of affecta- 
tion, # fo.e^neg^ jH^ilifficulty he feels 
in writing ;tlieVp)sefaQe to a volume 
which, ^iiph^^Siih'the works of one 
who, during life, contributed emi- 
nently to cheer and brighten society, 
will naturally excite, in a high degree, 
the expectation of the public* 



* For you must know, that though ft cost me 
much pains to compose it, , I reckoned none gfe^tef 
than the writing of this preface, in the perusal of 
whkih J4vt are proceeding : often did I lake tfp my 
poa %& writ? k> and as ofa» feud it »*&* not know- 
ing wba* to say. 



PREFACE. v 

. • 

That it was the intention of the 
author, in compliance with the ardent 
wishes of his friends, to have col* 
lected and published his own works, 
the Editor has sufficient reason to 
believe j but the poems of Mr. Ly- 
saght were the result of genuine 
inspiration, and written with a haste 
proportioned to the rapidity with 
which they were conceived, in order 
to answer some temporary purpose ; 
hence, as they were dispersed with 
the profusion of real genius^ Mr. 
Lysaght must have found it difficult to 
collect those treasures which were 
thus widely diffused. Probably also, 
Mr. Lysaght laboured under that 
timidity which must naturally oppress 
authors, on submitting to the criti- 
cism of the public, those writhig* 
which the partiality, perhaps, rather 
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than the judgment of his friends, had - 
so lavishly extolled Well versed in 
the ways of the world, he was more 
prudent in regard to his compositions, 
than the generality of poets.* His 
good sense suggested to him, that 
the encomiums of a friend are no 
proof of the excellence of the work 
which he praises. It must conse- 
quently have intimidated him to en- 
counter the ordeal of criticism, when 
already he u bore his honors thick 
upon him." Yet the general merit of 
his writings might have dispelled his 



* A simple race ! they waste their toil 
For the vain tribute of a smile ; 
T2^en when in age their flame expires, 
Her dulcet breath can fan its fires 3 
Their drooping fancy wakes at praise, 
And strives to trim the short lived blaze. 

SCOTT. 
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fears, for the intelligent and candid 
bore testimony to the excellence of 
the productions of his pen, no less 
than the enthusiastic admirers of the 
every lively sally of " Ned Lysaght." 

The Editor has also undertaken the 
task of preparing the present publi- 
cation with feelings of considerable 
anxiety for the memory of his friend 
He is aware that it must necessarily 
want those finishing touches with 
which it might have been decorated 
by the pen of the writer himself; 
and he knows how much the reputa- 
taion of the most celebrated authors 
has suffered, on a similar account 
It must also be stated, in justice to 
the fame of Mr. Lysaght, that al- 
though no pains have been spared to 
collect even the least effusion of his 
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muse, that from some particular cir- 
cumstances it has become necessary 
to omit those lyric strains which 
produced a Tyrtean effect at a cer- 
tain period not yet forgotten. All 
those who bear in mind the admirable 
point shewn in those fugitive coin- 
positions, will deeply regret the 
necessity of depriving the public of 
writings which would contribute so 
highly to the fame of the Author. 

The Editor, however, has the cott-r 
eolation of reflecting, that amongst 
those which are contained in tlie fol- 
lowing selection, there are mafty 
animated with Mr, Lysaght's wonted 
spirit and vivacity : every one will 
rejoice that such a portion of hia 
works has escaped oblivion, as must 
prove a splendid monument of his 
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PREFACE, i* 

taste and talent, and be sufficient to 
justify the applaud of those with 
whom he was intimate. 

Mr. Lysaght still lives in the re- 
membrance of all who are capable of 
enjoying a lively fancy, a rich vein 
of humour, and a wit at once satiric 
and unoffending. When he was 
wound up to the true pitch of con- 
vivial inspiration, then it wag he 
shone with the greatest splendour* 
all who entered with him into the 
lists of humour, met with a certain 
defeat The most "trumpeted* 
champion of the festivfe board dared 
hot cope trith u Ned Lysfcght." In 
the dexterous management of the 
wit'* weapons, point, pun, and equi- 
voque, he was irresistible ; — but alas f 
the momenta at which the applauses 
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of his associates in hilarity elicited 
the happiest effusions of his fancy, 
were but ill calculated to retain 
those brilliant flashes of wit, those 
poetic meteors, which delighting, 
dazzling, and vanishing, were suc- 
ceeded by others as bright, as evanes- 
cent It is indeed true, that those 
who are ignorant of Mr. Lysaght as 
a brother in mirth, can form no con- 
ception of the magic of his genius, 
and that volumes can give to the 
reader but an imperfect estimate of 
the improvisaiori felicity of his muse. 
For this reason, the following poems 
can be regarded by his friends only 
as relics which may remind them of 
him, who has so often filled them 
with rapture and astonishment They 
will at the same^ime give sufficient 
evidence of his ability to those who 
have known him only by report :— 
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the highly finished and faultless 
painting is not needed to prove the 
talent of the artist : to the real con- 
noisseur, a bold and spirited sketch 
pourtrays the mind of the master, 
and a single stanza will bear the stamp 
of the genius of the Poet- 

But his poetical genius was not 
the only source from which Mr* 
Lysaght derived reputation during 
his life ; his pen, at a warmly con- 
tested election, was a host against 
the opponents of the cause in which 
he was interested. He was severe, 
humorous, and ready. The solidity 
of the arguments of his adversary 
was frequently overmatched by our " 
Author's pleasantry, whilst the far 
vourable points in the claims of his 
friends were enforced with a degree 
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of acumen, jmd exieitf of professional 
knowledge, which «e the objects of 
the unanimous praise of his contem- 
poraries. 

Mr. Lysaght, like every true poet, 
was at times a lover ; wd lifce them 
was urged " to pour in song those 
accents gratefiil to his tongue;" yet, 
though possessing a warmth of irrmr 
gipation equal to what many cele- 
brated Authors of the present day 
affect to feel, he was not guiky of the 
crying grievances of amatory writers j 
he did not conceive that geniue could 
excuse that levity of verse which res- 
pects not the decencies of society j 
he did not force the chaste muses to 
become the panders of vice* Be it 
" Med LysaghtV praise, th#t in his 
wildest flints he has not committed 
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16 paper a single verse which eotild 

" Gift virtue scandal, inaocance a fear* 

" Or from the soft eyad virgin draw a tear*" . 

On taking a review of the merit of 
the pieces which our Author has left 
behind, and of the still higher excel- 
lence of those effusions which his 
friends alone had the privilege of 
hearing, the Editor laments, with 
feelings of the deepest regret, that 
Mr. Lysaght wasted his talents by 
employing them on subjects of only* 
a temporary interest, and that he had 
not found a friend to direct them 
into a channel which might have 
enriched the public as well as extend- 
ed his own celebrity. It was to such a 
friend Cowper was, indebted for that 
his most brilliant fame, and Britain 
for one of the richest of her produc- 
tions, « THE TASK." 
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Mr. Lysaght passed through his 
college course with much credit, ex- 
hibiting that peculiarity of talent for 
which he was afterwards so eminent 
He was also, the Editor has reason 
to believe, rather an energetic mem- 
ber of a society (The Historical) 
connected with our university, which 
still keeps alive in Ireland the sparks 
of talent for composition and decla- 
mation, which had long since been 
extinguished, but for its fostering 
protection. 

Having encountered in his turn, 
those changes which are through life 
attendant on the most prudent, (pro- 
ving in his own case as well as in those 
of others, that 

* s Donee eris felix, multos numerabis amicos; 
Tempora si fuerint nubila, solus eris,) 

his talents were scarcely rewarded by 
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,6ur present discerning and respected 
Viceroy with a situation at once 
highly lucrative and respectable, ere 
his acquaintance had to lament his 
loss as a friend, and his family as a 
relative. 

Edward Lysaght was born on 
jfche 21st of December, 1163. By 
his father, John Lysaght, Esq. of 
Brick-hill in the county of Clare, he 
was most respectably descended from 
a branch of the house of Lisle: 
his mother, Jane Eyre Dalton, daugh- 
ter to Edward Dalton, of Deer-park, 
County Clare, was cousin-germaij 
to the late Lord Eyre, of Eyre-court, 
County Gpiway, and related to the 
present Lords Castlecoote, Qancarty, 
&c. Mr. Lysaght having been for a 
requisite time at the seminary of the 
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Rev. Patrick Hare, V. G. of Cashed 
he entered Trinity College, Dublin, 
in the year 1779, being then about 
eighteen yean of age ; at about four 
years after this period, his father 
died at Mallow, and was buried 'at 
Bally-clough, near Mount North, 
county Cork, in the family vault of 
Lord Lisle. In 1784, he became a 
student in the Inner temple, and 
took his degree of Master of Arts at 
St Edmund-hall, Oxford. He was 
called to the English bar at the Eas- 
ter term 1788, and to that of Ireland, 
in the following term. His profes- 
sional duties commenced with his 
being Counsel for Lord* Hood, in the. 
long contested election for West- 
minster, between that nobleman, and 
the illustrious patriot Charles J.* 
Fox. 
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Some there are, whose peculiar 
delight it is, no matter what may be 
the circumstances under which a 
work is published, to 

* " idly cavil at an idle lay ;" 

of such, the Editor can entertain, in 
this instance, no dread, when he calls 
to mind the design for which these 
compositions are presented to the 
public. 
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IMITATION OF THE NINTH ODE^ 
FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 

• ADDRESSED TO BIS FRIEND 

Sir John Charles Hamilton, Bart. 

BY TME AUTHOR. 
« Vide* ut alta stct mvc candidum, Soracte.* 

&ee, Howth's towering summit is mantled 
with snow,. 
The boughs of the wild ash are bent with 
its flakes ; 
The frost-fettered rivers no longer can flow ; 
The skating boys glide o'er the smooth solid 
lakes. 

s 
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Around the glad fire let m cheerfully sit, 
With many a magnum' of mellow old 
wine, 
Bright, generous and rosy, and sparkling like 
wit, 
Persuading to hope, and; forbidding to pine*. 

The hour that is present enjoy era it glides ; 

©ejection's a folly — self-torment a crime : 
Ah seek not the woes that futurity hides, 

Nor the sorrows that hjrood in the Mftrab of 
old time, 

That Power which rules o*fer. the*wind and the 
wave, 
Who masters the motions of wodds at his 
will, 
Dooms man to a throne^ to a cottage^or grav^ 
Dispensing our portions, of good or of ill. 

How flutter the pinions of human delight ! 
• Ekch day it endures is a favor sublime,. 
And care on his dull sluggish wings must take- 
flight, 
Th' intruder's allowed but a limited time- 
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Then bask in the sunshine that brightens the * 
earth, 
Ere the light shall our vital existence 
forsake, 
Enliven the dance with the vot'ries of mirth, 
And join the blithe chorus sweet music shall 
wake. \ ' 

By tender endearment you'll win from the feir, 
In a delicate struggle, some elegant toy, 

Or token itiore precious, a lock of her hair, 
The pledge and the sanction of truth and of 

Divine is the source of the pleasure which 
flpws 

From faithful impassioned unvarying love, 
% t's a rapturous happiness Heaven bestows 

As a foretaste of bliss in the regions above*. 







EXTfiMPORtf LINES 

On the late Lord Clare's death. 

Cold is thy heart, hushed is thy voice ; 

Around thy sacred urn 
Rapine and fraud and guilt rejoice, 

While truth and justice mourn I* 

if £ 

* These are applied to Lord Clark as a law officer, set 
4» a politician, and are well deserved. 



TO ADELINE. 

^JTere I crowned with success, with eacfc 

happiness blessed, 
By glory distinguished, by fortune -caress^t!., 
2 would % to my angel, and fall at her feet, 
A smile to implore, and a glance to intreat. 
But since 'tis my fete, by adversity crossed, 
On the ocean of lifelike a bark to be tossed, 
fiwell high, my proud heart $ — her lov'd pre* 

sence I'll shun, 
Unpardoned, unpitied, unheard, and undone. 
The victim of feeling, the favorite of woe, 
No solace I'll seek for, no quiet I'll know ; 
But if haply some praise may be placed *tff 

my name, 
If I merit the least sprig of laurel from Fame, 
Perhaps at life's close she may give me one 

thought, 
And feel that my sufferings atoned for my 

fault. * 







AN ADDRESS 

Spoken by Master Blanchard> on the Night 
of a Benefit for Ms Mother , himself, and 
Brother** 



JL he day that to the shades the Father 
sends, 
u Hobs 4he sad Orphan of the Father's 

friends™ 
Thus in Pope's Homer did I read of late, 
Unconscious of th' impending stroke of fate. 



r * Blanc BA&D, the Father, wis a Comedian of muck 
sierit: his personation of English Clowns was highly esti- 
mated hy Dramatic amateurs. He was engaged by Mr. 
Jones, tt the Theatre Royal, hut was taken ill on his passage, 
and died soon after his arrival in Dublin. Mr* Jones most 
-liberally supported him during his illness, defrayed from his 
-private purse the funeral expenses, and gave a free Benefit t« 
his widow and children. Such generosity could hot have 
fceen overlooked, •or allowed to j>ass unnoticed, by the Editor. 
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Bat Homer wrote of Greece, and days *£; 

yore— 
lie knew not Ireland's hospitable shore, 
Where every heart adopts the child of woe. 
And feels. a generous sympathetic glow* 
Nursed in the lap of merriment and. ease, 
Hither I ventur'd 'cross the raging seas, 
Nor fear'd, (for then poor father's heart beat 1 . 

warm) 
To " 'bide the pelting of the pitiless storm ;" 
Just as the warbling bird protects its young, 
He shelter 'd me, and smiled, and sweetly 

sung* ;.— 
His were the sprightly catch and jovial glee, 
And " Little plough-boy whistling o'er the 

lea:'* 
He's gone ! — with virtue, gaiety and mirth, 
To. account for all his acting here on earth !— ». 
Augustus Caesar, at th' approach of death,. 
As his foncfe friends, received his parting 

breath, 



- * A Song in OTCeefe^ farce, « The Farmer," whicfe 
Blanchard rendered most popular, in the part of Rons y« 
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Addressed them thus : " Bfe candid, Sirs, and 4 

tell, 
u If on the world's wide stage I've acted 

well?"— 
" Yes.* 1 — " Ere the curtain drop*, then,. give 

applause," 
The emperor said r and ceased to dictate laws. 
I'm told poor players, if they've upright 

hearts,. 
And on life's Theatre act honest parts, 
Howe'er depressed their lot beneath the skies, 
In realms sublime of bliss are sure to rise. 
Oh you ! to whom calamities commend, 
"Where stranger's but another name for friend^ 
May lasting happiness your country bless r 
JHo feuds distract it, and no force oppress ; 
Be realized what old tradition paints, 
jfcftd Ireland well be caHed u The Land o£ 

Saints L" 



TO MARJA, 

On her presenting the Author with a 
Prayer-Book. 

Thy hqnor'd gift, angelic fair, 
Shall, thrq 9 the mazes of life's road > 

Exalt my feelings, soothe my care, 
And guide a waadertc to his God f 
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TO MISS * * * * *. 

J\las ! since 'tis vain io discover 

The torments Fm destinM to feel, 
*Since I dare not express how I love her, 

Feigned looks shall my anguish concesfl. 
Yet still will I fly to soft sorrow, 

Each night as I welcome the gloom, • ■ ' 
"Till warned by the glare of -the morrow, 

The semblance of mirth I resume, 

^Bright genius with sweetness united, 

So lovelily beam'd from her eyes.!— 
€ gazed, and, thd' lost, am delighted — 

Thus bliss may be blended with sighs. 
If my charmer enjoys every blessing, 

Some sokce may soothe my sad pains— 
As the captive who hears of success in 

His country, may smile, tho' in chains. 
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GRATTAN AND FREEDOM. 

Since the Union, poor Dublin lay dozecf r 

Oppressed with dismay and dejection,— 
Till Patrick's kind voice interposed, 

Saying, " Hasten to Grattan r s election !" 
Be advised by our tutelar saint; 

Vile bigots and knaves, never heed 'em ; 
Corruption's grown hopeless and faint 

At the mention of Grattan and Freedom I 

Some minions, (vile bigotry's tools)' 
Who have got selfish hearts and dull sconces,. 

Would to parliament send solemn fools 
Fit to represent blockheads and dung£$. 

Their legible characters base, 

There's none of us all but can- read 'em ; 

Dull knavery's stamp! on each face 

, That vilifies Grattan and Freedom. 

You Merchants, a liberal train, 
^ome few, very few, arc ungrateful> 
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Remember who struck off the chain 
From your trade, so oppressive and hatefuK. 

More blessings for Erin he sought, 
Till destiny hence had decreed *£m ; 

To all public virtue forgot, 
Shall we traffic our Grattan and Freedom ? 

The Lawyers the libel refute 

Of Junius, who says they're contracted,. 
And zealously favour his suit 

By whom such good laws were enacted.. 
For Grattan has studied our rights — 

No advocate like him can plead 'em ;. 
Each sound-hearted lawyer delights 

To bustle for Grattan and Freedom. 

^Distinguished by h6nor*s true pride, 

Physicians, at liberty's station, 
Will vote for the man who applied 

Much balm to the wounds of our nation.. 
The children of Erin he'd heal y 

While others would blister and bhed 'fcm 5 
^The faculty's pulse let me feel ;). 

Oh I its beating for Grattan and Fpeedomb 
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Honest Crispins will serve him with pfeasufl?,. 

For hell prove a good soul to the lost, sir ; 
Worthy Tailors are sufe^very measure 
He^i take, wifl be food as the past, sir. 
The Gardeners and Seedsmen revile 

Hank knaves, and from Erin they'd weed 'era;: 
They say, " To protect our green isle 
" From a bUght> give us Grattan ami 
Freedom."' 

The Barbers their votes are bestowing ' 

On Grattan, the man to a hmr r sir 9 
Who'd keep Erin's welfare a growing, 

While others would sham it quite bare y 
sir? 
They rail at the thick muddy bloods 

Of blockheads, and say, " We donl need* 
*em; — 
LC Our country they'd leave in the suds, 

" So our poH i& for Grattan and- Freedom.** 

For serving their trade in our isle, 
• The Brewers his cause will maintain,, sir £ 
They know (tho^a man without guile) 
He's Cleveland honest in grain, sir t 



, As clear and' as< sound as brqwn-stout, 
: With froth be disdains to mislead 'era r 
Brink the king ; — then the tankard about ;— 
To Erin, to G rattan and Freedom ! 

The, Bbjckj, a/ye rs, manly, and true r 
Acknowledge with grateful effusion^ 

That Grattan, : in famed Eighty-two, 
Erected a fine constitution : 

Tho' all this /ree-mason did build 
Some slaves have pulled down, (d— -1 
speed 'em,), 

The brothers of this worthy guild- 
Are cemented with Grattan and Freedom; 

The Hosiers and Hatters assert 

He's right from the heel to the crown, six; 
The people he'll never desert, 

Nor let just prerogative dawn,. sir.. 
J&ch Butcher,. that's honest, disdains* 

All hirelings, and wonders who'd breed* 
'em; — 
«• Who'd choose a calf y s-head without brains ?: 

« On your marrow-bones drink Hal. and 
Freedom I. 



An3 all the industrious neighbours, 

Whatever their callings may be, sir, 
"Should side with the man whose life's labonw 

Would raakt us all happy and free, sir. 
Bless the king ! — At his word of command 

We'll hazard our lives, should he need^em, 
Eor the rights and delights of our land*— 

Eor Erin, and Grattak and JR&icwoii3 
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> JEU D'ESPRIT. 

/ 

JLw as thus Doctor Merryman late did advise 
A patient afflicted with sadness and grief; 
Drink, drink — never think— care and sorrow 
despise ; 
\ Good wine, (" est probatum") will give 

t you relief. 

i Besprinkled with claret, the gay flow'rs of life, 

Love, wit, fun and frolic revive in the soul ; 
The torpor of woe and the anguish of strife, 
Soon shrink from the dazzling delights of 
1 Ihe bowl. 
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LINES 
Wrhien on restoring a Gage fAmtiie. 



A DiBty, magic token -of fancied affection ! 
Thy charm is dissolved, and we're destin'd 
to part * 
Farewell, faithful witness of all my dejection, 
And troubled emotions, that ruffled my 
heart!— 
Rereal not to her, whose unkindness reclaims 
thee, 
The flatting illusions that glftter'd and 
fled; 
Sut i£ for the solace <thou gaVest, she blames 
thee, 
describe jiow witt thorns my sad pillow 
was spread! 
JRclate, if belike she will smile at the telling, 
What .sharp mental anguish unpitied I bore, 



id 



The silent tear flowing, the secret sigh swel- 
ling* 
The pangs of the heart, and the hopes that 

are o'er*. 



* * These lines are written with much feeling, aad are 
highly creditable to Mr. Lysaghf s genius. It is truly dif- 
ficult to describe the effect of pure affection on a heart 
capable- of appreciating a passion, which has been best 
pourtrayed in the following beautiful passage, by an esti* 
mated Poet of the present day: 

" True loveYthe gift which Cod has give* 

To man alone beneath the heaven : 

It is not fantasy's hot fire 

Whose wishes, soon as granted, fly,; 

It liveth not in fierce desire, 

With dead desire it doth not diet 

It is the sacred -sympathy, 

The silver link, the silken tie, 

Which heart to heart, and mind to mind, 

la body and in soul can bind/' 
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TO MISS N***** 



Oh, free wefre I as air that blows 
On flow'ry heath, or mountain rose, 
The tenderest feelings I'd disclose 
To lovely, gentle Bessy, 

No overweening words of art, 
No vain illusions I'd impart ; 
But nature's language, from my heart. 
Should flow for gentle Bessy. 

Blind fortune and capricious fate, 
Had ye decreed me royal state, 
I'd spurn the gift, unless my mate 
Were gentle, lovely Bessy. 

To share my lot should Bessy deign, 
I'd tend the flock, or till the plain, 
And soft content would join our train. 
Delighted with sweet Bessy. 



M—^T't'i'-MtWiiSmmmMtm^Mr^ ■ — • ^ *" 
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For her the fairest ftow'rs I'd cull ; 
For her the loyclicst fruits Fd pull r 
Could hours like tliese be ever dull, 

When shared with gentle Bessy 

And when bleak winter chills the earth, 
How grateful,, by the homely hearth, 
In converse blithe, in songs and mirth, 
To cheer sweet gentle Bessy I 

Tho r Phoebus dart his brightest ray, 
With her, the livelong summer day 
Would as a minute flit away, 

If passed with gentle Bessy. 

Whatever cares might vex my breast,, 
Td hush her ev'ry grief to rest, 
And bless kind heaven, if she be blest; 
My lovely, gentle Bessy ! 
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fTHE PRIESTS SflALL BE MARRIED* 
TO-MORROW*. " 



JLhis woodbine that leans on the y$w-tn% 

aslant — 

"INvas my love's lilly hands that entwin'd*it ; 

Look at this!— like herself, 'tis the sensitive- 

- plant ; 

Bless it — love it- — but don't seem to mind it t 



* This Poem was suggested to the Author by the 
affecting description of Pere StviN r d love, and consequent 
insanity, ably pourt rayed by the feeling pen of the then 
President of the National Convention, in hit pathetic Novel 
£milx ds Varmont, which had for its object the pre* 
paring the public mind for two changes in the Ecclesiastical 
Laws of France, one of which was, the giving permission 
to members of the church to marry. To judge of the merit 
of Mr. Lysaght's Poem, the novel mutt needs be perused; 
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To these roses which once with such pleasure 
she view'd, 
In her absence, God knows, I've attended ; 
Their opening buds with my tears I've be* 

dew y d, 
. And my sighs with their fragrance I've 
blended. 
This vine* too, she rear f d } — Oh its juice we 

shall drain 
*At our gay bridal feast, free from sorrow : 
Adieu then to anguish, to grief, and to pain—* 
The priests shall be married to-morrow ! 

Hark f— I hear the wild warbling that flows 
from my fair ; 

See !— the stars with new radiance glisten t 
All earth is entranced as her voice floats in air,. 

And the seraphs are stooping to listen t 



He has not only embodied the circumstances of the subject 
in a poetic form of a most pleasing kind, but has also beett 
Indebted to his own fancy for several of the most feeling 
expressions and nappy transitions to be met with in these 
ttrses. 
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m pray on the cloud-cover'd hill nigh the 
moon. 

That it3 beams may delight my sweet girl; 
ril dive in the ocean in search of a boon, 

And bring my love presents of pearl. 
HevivM, all enlivened, Fli rise from the main. 

Forgotten ail woe and "all sorrow ; 
All freed from the burning that tortur'd my 
brain;— 

The priests shaU be married to-morrow ! # 

Our bridal attire as the«now shall be white, 

That mantles the Apennine mountain ; 
Our tutelar saint shall descend, to unite 

Our hands at the pure holy fountain* 
.And when he ascends, we'll sing hymns at the 
shrine, 

Where he blessed his two favorite mortals, 
And catch flashing glimpses of lustre divine, 

As he enters thro* heaven's bright portals. 
What visions of extacy dazzle my brain ! 
♦ What rapture I— what joy !— fled's my sot- 

XQVtA 
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"Why severs my heart? — Ah! it is not wiih. 
pain ! — 
•The priests shall be married io-morrow I* . 

* This Poem it .adapted to very characteristic and beau* 
"tifal melody, by Miss Ltsaght, as are also some others 
♦c^'her Father's, compositions, which will be found in the 
subsequent page*.; to prevent repetition, it is best to notice 
«them hece by their titles. They are the following : 

« Sweet Chloe. M 

" Adieu magic token of fancied afectio*." 

* l Alas! since ''tis vain to discover." 

** When Summer suns invite to love.** 

.And, " The Christmas Dirty.* 
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ON SEEING MARTA AT HEK 
DEVOTIONS. 



Guilty pleasure away f— be my bosom the 
dwelling 
Where innocent feelings alone should re* 
side— 
My cares and the faults of my nature ex- 
pelling, 
Be holy religion my solace and guide : 
For heav'n will have extacies past all ex- 
pressing— 
Delights which my fancy ne'er promised 
before r 
Maria will grace it !— divine is the blessing, 

An angel so lovely to praise and adore ! 
And tho' at life's close kindred angels shall 
greet her, 
Far, far be the hour ere from earth she 
remove t 

£ 
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The saints and the seraphs with rapture shall 
meet her, 
And guide her pure soul to the region* 
above. 
Endless joy, boundless love, we are told reign 
in heaven $ 
Such bliss to attain, PI1 for mercy implore ; 
'Mid myriads of cherubs (should I be for- 
given) 
Maria's sweet spirit I'll seek and adore I 
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' LINES 

ADDBES9ED TO THE MEMO* T OF 

MRS O'NEILL, 

Authoress of the "Ode to the Poppy," in the 
Novel of " Desmond" 



Xht spirit is from bondage free ! 
Death gave thee guiltless libertj z 
Sweet victim of ungrateful love, 
Flit, happy, thro 9 the realms above ! 

'No priest am I, with rigid rule, 
Thy merits to arraign ; 

No dunce untaught in sorrow's school; 
I feel for others 9 pain. 
An humble offering, on thy bier 
J drop a sympathetic tear 1 



JLife's toils are mercifully brief? 
Death gives the woe-worn heart relief! 
When hope is fled, 'tis bliss^ to die— 
Griefs ending with a single sigh. 

Delusive love dissolves the heart 
Where vivid passions glow ^ 

The fault was nature's — thine the smart ; 
I well can feel thy woe.! 
Sweet victim ! may'st thou throV heavVs skies 
A kindred spirit recognize.! 



i 
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^THEATRICAL AMATEURS. v 



Captain ■ ■ i , Captain ■ ■ - ■■ > 

Your Afacheath outs a dash, \ 

And. your! Comedy pleases and cheers ; 

But if pathos-you touch, s 

You'll make "folks laugh too much, < 

By striving to make them shed tears. \ 

Captain- , don*t appear ' 

In King John or King Lear, ^ 
Or your conscience will feel many stings : 

For : your crime will be that v 

Of old Not?, and Marat, 

Who were guilty of murdering king?, ) 

\ 

\ 
\ 

\ 
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T* MRS. P- 



4§ wejbt little Margaret, all my delight ! 
Your air so engaging, your beauty so bright, 

'Tis heaven (p tarry with you love ! 
Oh let W thy hand feel my heart how it beats! 
Jts throwing pulse tenderly, softly repeats 

The passion it &els for its true-love I 

Sweet little Margaret ! graceful and fair ; 
\ Thou joy of irjy heart, thou dear balm of my 

owe, 
', Believe me, I live but for you, love ! 

;Let's seal our fpnd vows with a rapturous kiss, 
/ And sweeten life's cup with the soul-soothing 

/ bliss 

That flows from impassioned and true love*, 



* The beauty of the subject of these verses must pleadia 
jtslliatioa -•£ the sprightlinesi of Mr. JU*« fencj. 



31 



On seeing Miss Young (afterwards 
Mrs. Pope) in the character of 
Lady Flippant Savage, in the comedy, 
of " Fashionably Levities/' written 
by L. MacNallIt, Esq. Barrister. 



The two scenic muses had long kept at 

distance, 
jLnd scorn'd of each other, to borrow assist- 
ance; 
Thalia was pert, and Melpomene proud— 
And tho* of admirers they both had a crowd, 
Not two rival beauties on earth could be seen 
More tortur'd by jealousy, envy and spleen ; , 
Till Jove, to whom all the celestials submit 
In matters of weight, or in matters of wit, 
Interposed his command, saying, " henceforth 

agree, 
." United in friendship, as sisters should be;— 



V 
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* And grant (b& a pledge that your union'* 

sincere) 
** Each your powers to^ delight, to'some fa-- 

Vorite fair, 
** Provided 'raongst' raortqtlsr yoa* find one 
below 
7 « Deserving tfie attributes aach can Bestow." 

The sisters obey'd — bat unfix'S was their 
•'/ choice, 

x Till. Minerva* appearing, with soul-moving 

v /■ voice,' 

/ (While in scales of suspense both their fancies- 

/ were hung) 

Appealed to their senses, and* pointed to — 
^ Young. 

To Young, where (He smile-stealing comic we 
find 
■ With the soft, the sublime, and the graceful 

combined : 
1 f To YouWg, who ean each different passion*" 

'* ^ imparty 

Who pleases the judgment,, but conquers 
' the heart, 

And guided by nature, is followed by art. 

r ' 
i 



i 



33 



« SWEET CHLOE." 



Sweet Chloe advised me, with accents 
divine, 
The joys of the bowl to surrender. 
Nor lose, in the turbid excesses of wine,. 

Delights more extatic and tender. 
She bade me no longer in vineyards to 

bask, 
Or stagger at orgies, the dupe of a flask— 
For the sigh of a sot's but the scent of a 
cask,. 
And a bubble the blisa of a bottle. 

To a soul that r s exhausted,, or steril, or 

dry, 
The juice of the grape may be wanted; 
Mine's cheered and reviv r d by a love-beaming 

eye, 
And with fancy's gay flow'rets enchanted* 



3* 

Ah ! who but an owl would a garland entwine 
Of Bacchus's iyy,— and myrtle resign, — 
Yield the odours of loye for the vapours of 
wine* 
And CUoe's kind kiss for a bottle ? 



i 
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TO MRS. ?♦♦**♦. 



Congenial our souls, sympathetic out 

minds, 
Our feelings, our hearts, sensibility binds ; 
Tho' the stream of affection erratic may flow, 
If joys so divine must be foilow'd by woe, 
On me let it fall ; I shall never repine ; — 
Be yours the delight, all the misery mine ;— % 
A victim undaunted and cheerful Til prove* 
To die for my dear at the altar of iorei 
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I/AMOUR ITESESPERANT. 



vh, I was entranced at first sight 
Of the loye-sparkling eyes of the maid! 

But fled are the visions so bright, 

r Fond. hope to in j fancy displayed. 

Oh/ the magical dreams of delight 
That my wandering senses betray'd, 

Have passed like the shadow* of night, 
Qi the flowerets 4hat spring but to fadeu 

To the love of the heart you rejected, 

Proud fair, you're entitled no more !-■» 
As my faith you unkindly suspected, 

Despairing; I'll cease to adore. 
More attractive, I own, you'll meet many # 

In life's airy round as you move~- 
But, believe me, you'll never meet any 

More true to affection and Jofq« 



jhii*h» ' .- I'yrSai. 
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PARODY 

On the Sixteenth Ode, Second Book *f 
Horace. 



** Otfcitn divos rogat in patenti.** 

When brave Jack Tar is outward bounds 
Some hundred leagues from English ground^ 

His course rude Boreas -stopping ; 
He looks askew at lowering skies, 
Thinks of his Sally's sparkling eyes, 

And longs for ease and Wapping* 

f n London Negro-beggars pine 
sFor ease in huts beneath the line, 

Remote fromheadle* sturdy ; 
'tEhe poor Saroyard, doom'd to roam 
Jb search of halfpence, sighs for liome^ 

,And spins his hurdy-gurdjr^ 
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SEasb often visits shepherd-swains, 
"Nor in the lowly cot disdains 

To take a bit of dinner ; 
But would not for a turtle-treat, 
Sit with a miser or a cheat, 

Or canker 'd party sinner. 

Ease makes the sons of labour glad, 
Ease travels with the merry lad 

Who whistles by his waggon ; 
With me she prattles aH day long, 
And chorusses my simple song, 

And shares my foaming flagon. 

Care's an intruding crazed Physician, 
<Who visits folks of high condition, 

And doses them with bitters ; 
Claps caustics on the tend'rest sores, 
Jknd w'ont be turned from great men's doors, 

By footmen or beef-eaters. 

The lamp of life is soon burnt out ; 

Then who'd for riches make a rout^ 

dExccpt a doating blockhead.* 
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WBeir Charon takes 'em both aboard,- 
Of equal worth's the miser's hoard 
And spendthrift's empty- pocket. 

Not the long purse and splendid bulse^ 
Can moderate s sick man's pulse, 

Or make a monarch happy ; 
More bless'd than accessary kings, 
The poor but honest cobbler sings, 

And quaffs his ale so nappy. 

Some, to avoid mad care's approaches,. 
Fly off in dillies, or mail-coaches, 

But find he travels brisker :— 
Light as a squirrel he can skip 
Aboard ft seventy-four gun ship, 

And tweak an Adm'raFs whisker. 

In such a scurvy world as this 
We must not hope for perfect bliss, 

And length of life together; 
We have no moral liberty * 

At will to live, at will to die, * 

Jn fair or stormy weather. v 
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Chatham, as good as Ke was greaf r 
Was seized by unrelenting fate, 

Out freedom while he guarded ; 
Others, whom, if if pleased the Lord 1 
To take 'era, we could well afford, 

May live as long as Parr did ! 

Many, I see, have riches plenty- 
Fine coaches, livery, servants twenty ;-**- 

Yet envy never pains me ;' 
My appetite's as good as theirs,- 
} sleep as sowd, a» free from fears ; 

I've only what maintains- me t 

And while the precious joys I prove 
Of Tom's true friendship — and the low 

Of bonny black-ey y d Jenny,— 
Ye Gods I my wishes are confin'd 
To — health of body, peace of mind, 

Clean linea and a guinea I 
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FRAGMENTS 

» 

To Miss Owenson. 



The muses met me once r not very sober, 
But full of frolic, at your merry christ* 
r ning— 
And now, this twenty-third day of October, 
As they foretold, to your sweet lays I'm 
listening : 



♦ Mr. Lysaght was god-father to our successful authoress 
and fair country-woman. The imaginary prediction otthe 
muses, as given ia this extract, is verified in reality. True 
k is, Miss Owenson has " waked our nation's latent fire,*' 
by the feeling, fancy, and imagination severally evinced in 
her works preceding tt Tm Mission**?," which in itself 
embraces all those poetic excellencies* 
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They called yon " infant muse," and saicf 

your lyre 
Should one day wake your nation's latent fire ; 
They ordered Genius garlands to entwine 
For Sydney;— me, i'&kb, they plied with 

wine I 
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LINES 



WWffeii at the titeite t>f the Countess 



JLitIxe Gipsy declare," 
Said the sweet smiling fair, 

" If he dar'd of my pow'rs to complain V* 
" No, not even in thought, 
" Wowld he dare to find fault ; 

u He adores the lov'd cause of his pain* 

^ His passion's so pure 

" That he could not endure 
"" Fond hopes, if he thought they'd displease; 

" To his heart, so sincere, 

" Your bliss is more dear 
*' Than his own, by a thousand degrees ! 



« At the foot of the kill, 

u Where the willows distil 
fC Chry&tal dew-drops, lie seeks the night's 
gloom; 

4( Ere a twelvemonth goes round, 

<( A few friends shall he found 
lt Shedding sympathy's tears o'er his tomb !*' 



" Little gipsy away !" 

Said the lady so gay, 
Nor pitiM her true-lover's doom ; 

The twelvemonth's gone round* 

Cold he lies in the ground, 
And the willows wave over his tomb J 
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&INES 



Written for, and intended to be spoken hy^ 
Miss Emily Coote Bindon, (now Mrs* 
M. Talbot) on her taking leave of tike 
SLimerick audience. 



As .the young lark, on jvent'rous pinions 

borne, 
Flies from her nest, and greets the jocund 

mora— - 
Her course retracing at a stated hour, 
She rests delighted in her native bower : 
So I, by mirth and bright ambition won, 
On silken swings to range this world of fun, 
With airy hope •< where'er I chance to roam," 
Peculiar jojMtccompaiues me Jiome. 
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Can I forget the great, th' important day 
When in the Lim'rick coach I sped my 

way? 
"My fancy, like the vehicle, on wheels, 
Tlics as it flics, and fts it vibrates, reels ; — 
JBut soon in Dublin swelt'd my hopes and 

fears, 
Till, introduced, the manager appears. 
My resolution fixed as fate he found, 
And pointed out the drama's mazy round ; ' 
<xave me a choice, 'midst all the various 

scenes, 
"Wives, Widows, Abigails, Nuns, Hoydens, 

Queens 1 
Aftk'd, ■" could I ftei at eaae in fcgfcl 

pomp 1" 
Of " would I \ty to a£t the lively romp ?" 
As bullies -stagger when they're most afraid, 
I chose " ti Hoyden P'— ahd his fostering 
.aid 

He kindly gave : (td own it is but fair) 
Like Upright agents, to whose faithful care 
A client's preparation is committed, 
He spared no pains that I should be acguitted: 



■I. 
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Afid; $oen I fetf> with gratitude and pridje, y 
The Dublin audience, when my cause was f 

fried, 
Iikebeav'nly judges, lean r d to " mercy *s 

side." 
You'd smile to think Bow y trembKng ev'ry 

limb, 

(The curtain rais r d> I plung'd, to sink or 
swim. 

Then 'cross the stage so carelessly I tripp'd, 

One swore that in the Shannon I'd been 
dipp'dt 

But such applause my bumble efforts gain'd, 

It realized the courage I had feigu*d. 

What fopp'ries then assail'd my pericra- 
nium I 

" Bikdok, the flow'r of taste, divine gera- 
nium!^ 

« Til write to Harris — you'll my boldness 
' pardon; * 

" You must transplanted be to Coyent Gar* 
den!" 

Thus, tho' the flame of vanity was fann'd, 

Thought I, before I brare a distant land, 
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Th f opinion of my Liro'rick friends IlP 

know, 
If they approve, then cheerfully ITJi go, 
And Kke young Hamlet, cry "for England, 

tor 
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JJSACREONTia 



-Freedom, feme, and honor lead 

Heroes to th 'embattled plain ; 
Smiling beauty's matchless meed 
I fight to earn, I pant to gain t 
Oh may my well-earned laurel prove 
Grateful to the fair I love I 

Speed on, headlong, hee&ess hours I 

Joys of wine and fond desire, 
'Bide with me on beds of flow'rs, 
While gay muses tune my lyre ; 
That my lively strain may prove 
Pleasing to the fair I love ! 



n 



Nature, though the rose's bloom 

O'er my cheek she has not spread > 
Yet its fresh and sweet perfume 
On my lips has kindly shed, 
That my fragrant kiss may prove 
Welcome to the fair I love t 



I'r&ft:^ 
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TO THE MISS N— '• and MISS I+J>s> 



Still may your friendship with your yean 
increase, • 

In all the changes of this life unbrokea ; 
And joy, and bliss, and happiness, and peace 
Gladden each heart that's (rue to friendships 
token. 
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_ FRAGMENT. 



3Did I enjoy the muses' gift 

* Of 7nSpiratidn,^iich as' Swtft 

Was filled with, when lie sang of Stella,, 
Fd celebrate the brighter charms 

* (Although they bless another's arms) 
And ^ing Of lovely Isabella ! 



figi 
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\ODE/ 



Thy pure and patriotic fire, 
Illustrious Windham, I admire ! 

(Sarcastic folks may scoff j) 
Thy gentler virtues, too, I'd praise, 
Displayed in sympathetic phrase. 

Of u Englishmen killed offT 

Our puny, pigmy constitution 
Turns giant in thy elocution, 
And fills John Bull with awe ! 
Till, trembling at each trope and figure, 
jfle lases strength of mind, at — vigour 
Beyond the British law! 
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Cob**tt's the only man io match you, 
For whom you wished a golden statue ; 

Oh, were you both in power, 
What wars, what politics we'd know, 
What seas of blood and ink would flow, 

From that auspicious hour ! 



TO ANNA. 



The rigid, I'm told, say my toils Fin for- 
saking, 
Neglecting my labours for rhyming and 

raking ; 
I answer— a mind that is active, has leisure 
For black and white letters, for business and 

pleasure : 
And I'm always excused, when the Fair I 

write verse on, 
" You know, ma'am, our bard is a privileged 

person : 
" He flatters no fribble, he spreads no alarm, 
" If his muse does no good, she at least does 

no harm." 
By Apollo, I swear, 111 praise ev'ry sweet 

creature 
Whose beauty cam beam in * sensible feature; 
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For I ne'er lent my heart to a face plump and 
If its glances and smiles were but symbols of 

But my genius would fanciful garlands en- 
twine, 

To deck, lovely Anne, such a portrait a» 
thine! ' 



. ; . * 
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ON "LOVELY KITTY'S" SINGING* 



hen summer suns invite to love, 
The feather'd songsters of the grove 

Sing many a tuneful ditty ; 
But who'd compare their warbling throats 
To the delightful,, rapfrous notes 

That flow from lovely Kitty ? 

The tend'rest feelings these impart, 
They vibrate on the throbbing heart, 

Till it dissolves in pity, 
At ev'ry simple, plaintive strain 
And tale of woe,, like " Crazy Jane" 

That's sung by lovely Kitty, 



f 
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When absent, memory loves to trace 
Her winning ways, her modest grace, 

Her looks, her smiles, so pretty, 
The rose and lilly of her cheeks, 
And sparkling eye, that sweetly speaks. 

The mind of lovely Kitty. 
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THE COALITION. 



Charly Fox, take advice, and break off ia 
a trice, 
Subserve not to Windham's ambition : 
He's.not your true friend * though to gain his 
own end 
He courts a corrupt coalition. 

We honor your name— will you tarnish your 
fame ? 
With dignity act, and decision ; 
Tell Windham, and those you were wont to 
oppose, 
That you scorn their corrupt coalition. 

Cobbett's libels retrace ; read the treasons so 
base 
Ascribed to your French expedition ; 



so 

Can the slanderous men who govern his pen 
Now form a sincere coalition ? 

t)ff with Windham's base mask, and your 
memory ask 
Does his former life warrant suspicion : 
An apostate once found, can you trust him as 
sound? 
If not, shun this vile coalition. 



_ _.ij 
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THE CORN OF EGYPT. 



JBoNA*Aa*E set out from Toulon, cocfca* 

hoop— m 

His soldiers and sailors he harangued from the 

P°°P> 
And promised them the com of Jigypt : 
" Wheu the Ptolemies reigned once, I'fl 

shew you the way, 
" While the [sun shines — not only, my lads, 
to make hay, 
" But to take all the corn in Egypt : 
" So follow me, follow me, 
" To theiandsof Ptolemy ; 
" On the banks of the Nile, boys, weTl gam* 
bol so gay, 
" And seize all the-com in Egypt." 
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Bold Nelson sail'd after him, swift as the 

wind; 
The French fleet to meet him were not much 
inclined, 
They made for the corn of Egypt : 
Though Frenchmen are valiant, their tars a'nt 

the sort, 
And a battle to ours is the pleasantest sport ; 
They long'd to reap laurels off Egy^t. 

We know pur gallant fellows, 
. Of their honor ever jealous, 
Would catch them and bang thorn at sea or 
: jn port, 
As they swarmed like locusts in Egypt. 

At lart the French fleet our brave admiral 

saw ; — 
The battle began, and Death opened his jaw, 

Like Monsieur for the com of Egypt : 
Good George's good cause soon triumphant 

became ; •» 

Those who fought and who fell, on all sides, 
pity claim, 
Tho' Monsieur had no pity for Egypt : 



- ag *- 
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But the hero of Italy 
Was land-locked most prettily ; 
So, fired with resentment, and fretted with 
shame, 
He plunder'd the corn of Egypt. 

The fruit of French morals all honest men 

know ; 
Destruction's the seed: — may they reap as 

they sow, 
And never return from Egypt ! 
Bonaparte's wild hopes, may they vanish in 

air, 
And each Frenchman exclaim, ill a fit of 



" Ma foil ray empty poke, sit, 
" Make me grumble, cry and croak, sir ; 
" My fine carriire it has ended in care ! 
" For this is — all the corn of Egypt !" 
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A CHRISTMAS DITTY. 



An Orphan who, not long before, 

Had lost her parents, kind and tender, 
Stood near a lord and lady's door, 

Who had no. child, and lived in splendor^ 
She warbled strains of genuine wo£, 
In hopes to catch the ear of pity ; 
Her little heart's pulse beating low, 
She sweetly sung her simple ditty : 
" O fortune's fay'rites, great and good, 
" Afford a helpless infant food ; 
.' " For Christmas comes but once a year, 
" And when it comes it brings good cheer. 

Jn vain thus flow'd her tuneful breath ; 

(Great folks sometimes have little feeling ;) 
Poor child ! the clay-cold hand of death 

Benumb'd her frame, and hush'd her thriU 
ling. 
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The neighbouring maids, with many a flow'r 

Bedeck the orphan's grave in pity, 
And fancy hears, each midnight hour, 
'Mid wintry blasts, her simple ditty : 
" O fortune's fav'rites, great and good, 
" Afford a hdpless orphan food ; 
" For Christmas comes but once a year, 
" And wl^ea it corner it brings good cheer. '* 



"~v r fi22s ~^*W 
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GARNYVILLO. 
Tckb— " Rotfs Wfi." 

Have youteen at Garnyvillo ? 

Have you seen at Garnyvillo 
Beauty V train trip o'er the plain 

With lovely Kate of Garnyvillo ? 
Oh ! she's pure as virgin snows, 

Ere they light on woodland hill-0 ; 
fiweet as dew-drop on wild rose, 

Js lovely Kate of Garnyvillo! 

Philomel, I've listened oft 

To thy lay, nigh weeping willow ; — 
Oh, the strain's more sweet, more soft, 

That flows from Kate of Garnyvillo J 
Have you been, &<:• 

As a noble ship I've seen 

Sailing o'er the swelling billow, 



sc5^3^\~:j4*.^ ^ a~. ^ ^ ^^ r ^ ~"~~— **-**~..v 
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So I've marked the graceful mien 
Of lovely Kate of Garny villo. 
Have you beenj &c. 

If poets* prayers can banish cares, 

No cares shall come to Garny villo ; 
Joy's bright rays shall gild her days, 
And dove-like peace perch on her pillow t 
Charming maid of -parny villo I 
Lovely maid of GarnyvUJo • 
Beauty, grace, and virtue wait 
On lovely Kate of Garnyvillp ! 
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LINES 

Written on leaving Fort-William^ the seat of 
William Crawford, Esq. 



JLet indifference freeze in the lieart of the 

cold, 
In fighting with' feeling, I own Ym not bold ; 
On leaving Fort- William, friends, mirth and 

good cheer, 
Tho' going to friends, I could scarce check 

a tear. 
Like a bully I bluster'd, and tried to seem 

gay* 

So I twirl'd round my hat, "with " God bless 

you. — Huzza /" 
Not suffering my phiz to confess me dejected, 
Off I canter'd at first, and the gay soul af- 
fected : 



Soon I sunk to airot, (the twolacquies behind^ 
Consulting ray muse,, and* cftftsoling my mind y 
And I vow'd that V& vent both my. grief amfr 

regard 
In a few hasty lines, wheit Pd get to* 

Dromard?. 
Arrived there, and welcomed, my good Mrs. 

Lidweii 
Perceiving me glum? kindly ask'd " if I did 

well r 
,And knowing my trim — beef and port's on the 

table, 
So 111 bumper yout healths to a rhyme, if Vim 

able. 
The Hostess^ : whose every action evinces 
She wishes to rtiake us all happy as princes ; 
The Host\ : whose good qualities haste must 

Condense*— 
Hospitality, manliness, truth, and good sense; 



* The seat of George Lidwcll, Esq. near Tkurlesj 
county of Tipperary. 
f Mrs. W. Crawfofd. 
\ Wm. Crawford, £«-> 
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The Children , my darlings,, together 

huddled,— ' >' ■' '*' 
A bumper to each would soon make me quite 

fuddled. 
Cooper Cpawfordy Esq*, of attention and skill a 
Antifcan honest good soul, though a lad of the 

qiiilL 
Here's & glass to Maria* 9 their amiable guest ; 
Beauty smiles in her free, honor reigns in her 

breast; ? 
With sftfendness-of judgment, with sweethts* 

andgtttcey • 

She's an angel in virtue as well as in face. 
Here's SydfieyX, the favorite child of the 

muses, 
Who fever writes well, and as fast as she 

chooses. 
Heaven bless the whole groupe !— when it next 

is God's will, 
That I enter the house on the green sloping 

hill, 

• C. Crawford, Eiq. Humcstrcct. 
f Mist Maria Harrold. 
4 Miw Owcuwi. 
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May the Host and the Hostess be healthy anA 

hearty ; 
May ey'ry good fortune attend the whole 

party: 
May the children improve by kind Jiaiore 7 * 

progression, 
<The girls in each grace, and toft beauty's ex- 
pression ; 
And Cooper, the boy, (not a finer I know) 
In vigour erf body and mind may he grow : 
Heaven bless you again !— my . express is uk 

haste: 
I dread my sad scrawling can- scarcely be 

trac\t: 
JLike my faults; let thk be by your kiridness^ 

efface. » 



> 
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THE MAID OF MERIIION* 
Tune—" The Maid of Lodi." 

JLhere dwells, near Dublin city* 

Where Mep*ion bounds the sea, 
A nymph divinely pretty, 

Deck'd by the graces three : 
Her flowing locks are jetty, 

Her eyes, so bright they be, 
You'd swear that mind is witty, 

Which thro' her eyes yon see* 

No maid of Dublin city, 

Whate'er her high degree, 
By nature's formed like Kitty-* 

Her fav'rite child is she. 
I sought in simple ditty 

To wake soft sympathy ; 
Alas ! she knows no pity, 

At least, knows none for me J 



.„*$*. 



1 



n 

From gay companions flying, 

I'm lost to lively glee ; 
I vent $y soul in sighing, 

I almost wish 'twere free. 
When pale and breathless lying 

Beneath some willow tree, 
May- hap, my fete espyiog, 

She'll drop one tear for me f 
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POLITICAL BLOW-COALS; 

f 

OR, 

NED B , of M -K*. 

Tun*— ** I hired a coach, and I tripp'd it away." 



Ned B— — , , Ned B , you shunn'd (he 

attack, 
For of courage you bad a most plentiful lack; 
In promises stiff, in {rerformances slack, 
You soon ~" hopp'd the twig" from sweet 

M k; 



•* In the year 1798, E— d B— , a most respectable 
merchant, and a great Catholic leader, having subscribed a 
thousand pounds, for the purpose of carrying on the war , * 
and finding that rebellion had broken out, applied to the " 
Privy Council for a passport, in order to leave Ireland ; 
*his was refused, and Lord Clare, at the sane time, 



TO* ' 

Alack ! alack t yoijwere off' in a cracky 
* And on your, old cronies you turned your 
back ; 
You set it a going, " the coals you were 

. flowing, " 
Tlien stole off so knowing, from M fc. 

You wish'd from- blind* fortune of favors a 

show'rj 
(You'd enough, by. the bye) you wish M also 

for pow'r : 
The R n was crushed, and your temper 

that hour 
Was such, I'd be sorry my wine- was so sour ! 
Alack r alack ! &c. 

Your golden professions your cronies found 

dross , 
Your views went to profit, without risking 

loss : — 



♦bserved to Mr. B that his subscription should have no 
effect; for, "that as he had burned the candle, he must 
-wait to burn the inch." On hearing this, Ned Lysaght 
wrote the above song. 
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A mouihfitV of moonshine, * bottb #f titoffi*. 
The Pope might gel from you,~-biit d - \ a» 
cross 1 

Come back, com6 back, to M <k . 

You cannot impose on u* now by your 

clack ; 
You set it a going, the coals you were- 

blowing* 
Then stole off so knowing to M ■ > ■■ k . 



tt 



CARRIGMANNON, 



Tub fields are green on Slaney*s side, 

(No fairer round the -Thames -or Shannon} 
Where rears its head, in verdant pride, 

The shady mount of Carrigmannon. . 
O ! would to Heav'n that I had bled 

In glory's cause, by sword or cannon, 
Ere hope deceived, and reason fled, 

And love subdued at Carrigmannon t 

Of time and chance why durst I dream ? 

What visions wild my fancy ran on ! 
Ah me ! she's colder than the stream 

From shaded mount of Carrigmannon ! 
Heav'n knows, before I'd give her cause 

To feel displcas'd, I'd brave death** cannon t 
Alas ! the friendship she withdraws, 

1 thought I'd g&in'd at Carrigmannon. 



111 bide not near its- balmy shade, 

Which cooling breezes gently fan on;. 
Nor dare approach the lovely maid, 

With whom I rov'd at Carrigmannon, 
Who ventutesnear its fragrant bower, 

Sly Cupid there lays many a plan on z 
Alas ! that I should rue the hour 

I loitei'd late at. Carrigmannon ! 



k 
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THE SAPPHO OF FAMED 
E YM N*. 



You County Clare folks, 

Who love libels and jokes, 
Would you wish to be told of a droll hand, 

That to Shawnbuy's sweet tune, 

In a recent lampoon, 
Has battered the house of Dromoland ? 



* Some years back, at a contested election in the County 
of Clare, a Lady of much satiric taW,- penned -a few verse* 
beneficial to her friends* cause, and reflecting pretty severely 
on a family with whom Mr. Lysaght and *his relations were* 
intimately connected in familiar acquaintance, and to whom 
, they w.tc under some obligation : these lines Miss Q'B -■ 
attributed, nevertheless, to Mr.X ; he was then at 

College, and felt it necessary to prove the falsehood of 
*he charge, by circulating, the -above poem. 
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'Tisa'Lady, I wear! 

O be joyful, you fair ! 
•That yourSex can so charmingly rhyme on,- 

For the men must all yield 

In the Terse laurcl'd Afield 
*Tothe Sappha of famed E — ym- 



* She's the soul of 'Bach party, 
Gay, blithsomc and hearty, 

'Her match can be mat with in no land;-* 
Our poor conquered Knight 
Lies hid ia a fright 
From the shaft of her mt at DromtdamU 

While en Shawnbuy * she doats. 

And can humour its notes, 
To the top of Parnassus she'll climb on; 

Se may «be live long, sir, 
rOn earth and in song, sir, 
The Sappho of famed £— jm— n< 

* The Jrkh tone to -which the LaJjmdaptcil&er liw$» 
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THE BARGAIN SUSPENDED; 

OR 

DAVY IN THE DUMPS* 

A JD9WNSH1RJ& JPITTY. 

Tune — "JDetryDown." 

• * *. ' ' • . , 
I^jhen the Mat- ss call'd, with a look 

debonair, • ' * 

On the P — rt— vo miser, (God save the sweet 

pair!) 
Be niflde his best bow, .and he handed a 

chair ; — < . ' 

«< WellrryoW .Ladyships welcome to old 

DavyK— r." 

M 



V- 



She admired bis oak -chimney-piece, curiously 
carv'd ; 

Care a cake to his dog, and his kitten half 
starved; 

And then for his Freeholder* set a sty- 
snare: 

u Were you ever in Parliament, goett Hr. 
K— if 

iC No, ma'am; but IVe got a 'fine boy, f 

declare, 
" Whom a seat for this county would suit to 

a hair; 
€C He's a polished yoi^ng cub, fl^'am, though 

I'm an old beir. 1 '— • 
" He must sit in parjLiaipent, sweet Mr. 

K-r." . \ 

The bargain ros .struck, and these powers 

That Davy, this time^hould support Colonel 
M— de; 



^/ 
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And her ladyship promised, (oppose her wh*» 

dare ?) 
Boor Down, next election, should choose 

Master K—r! 

Thus, the country, once free, independent, and 

bold, 
Like a close rotten borough was bartered and 

sold; 
But their pl6tyfo» the present, has vanished 

inair^ 
And her ladyship's sick at the thoughts of old 

Bor hb^^^ry book,/whca p^uced^m her 

cause, 
• Like an okimiWs conscience* waa all full of 

flaws ! 
Disappointed, lie tried with a* d ■ r 

stare/ ? 

* Why, Nicky you'fe deserted your friend' 

DaryK-rf* 



v r 



Jfeh of Downstrirfc, be steady, be tvlse, and 

beware 
Of female ambition, and drive atfay care ; 
Fill a health to our king, and his army and 

navy- 
May our foes, not our freedom, be sent to (M 

Davy* I 



* This was written at the contested election .for Dowp 
when Col. Al— d^'t claims were supported b/ the M ■ ' ■■^ ^ 
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ON HEARING MARIA SING: 



laria's sweeter notes excel 
Thy plaintive strains, sad Philomel, 
Which float on liquid dews of night, 
Soothing the woe-worn heart with soft de- 
lights 

Maria's sweeter notes excel 
The silver sounds of Tritons 9 shell j 
Which echo thro 7 the pearly cave,. 
Where Neptune dwells beneath the azur* 
wave. 

Maria's sweeter notes excel 
The rapt'rous airs which wildly fell 
When, with her nymphs, the queen of love 
Wartyed in Cyprus, thro* each myrtle grove. 
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Bfaria't sweeter notes excel 
The cygnet's full melodious swell, 
When on the lake, serene its breath, 
It dulcet flows, and nfcelts in tuneful deaths; 
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THE MAN, WHO LED THE VAN CfiF 
IRISH VOLUNTEERS. 



Tune— J '< The British Grenadiers. 



The genVous sods of Erin, ia manly ylrtue 

bold, 
With hearts and hands preparing oar countrjr 

toiiphold, 
TTho* cruel knaves and big&t slaves 'disturbed 

our isle some years, 
Now hail the man, who»led the ran of Irish 

Vtilufiteers. 

Just thirty years are erfding, sitfce first his 

glorious aid, 
*Our sacred rights defending, staick shackles 

from our trade; 



r 
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'To serve us still, with might and skill, the 

vet'ran now appears, 
That gallant man, who led the van of Irish 

Volunteers. 

He sows no vile ditsenuw ; i good will to all 

he bears : 
He knows no rain pretensions, no paltry fears 

•' or cares; 
To Erin's and to Britain's sons his worth his 

name endears ; 
Th^y love the man, wh$ led the van of Irish' 

Volunteers. 

Oppos'd by hirelings sordid, he bro^e pppres- 

sjpn's chain ; 
On statute-books recorded his patriot acts 
",.,-. remain : 
The equipoize his mind employs of Commons, 
King an# Peers, 
t Tig viipright ^n% who Je4 the yan *f Itigik 
Volunteers. • 
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A British constitution, (to Erin ever true) 
In spite of state pollution, he gained in 

" Eighty -two ? 
u He watch' d it in its cradle, and bedew' d its 

hearse with tears* " 
This gallant man, who led the van of Irish 

Volunteers. 

* 

While other nations tremble, by proud op- 
pressors gall'd, 

On hustings we'll assemble, by Erin's welfare 
calFd ; 

Our Grattan, there we'll meet him, and 
greet him with three cheers ; 

The gallant man, who led the van of Irish 
Volunteers. 



* Mr. Gkattan's feeling and impressive words werft 
these : " I watdied by the cradle of Irish Independence, and 
" I followed its hearse." 



y 
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IMPROMPTU; 



OR, 



A Hint to Collegiate Sycophants*. 



JDear C — If— Id, play foot-ball no more, I 
entreat ; 
The amusement's too vulgar, fatiguing and 
rough : 



* At the time, when Ned Lysaght was in Trinity 
College, the fellow* commoners considered themselves as 
superior beings to the pensioners; and, of course, they 
were above taking any part in the amusement of foot* 
ball, which was then played, every evening, in the college 
park. It so happened, that a pensioner, whose name was 
C — If— Id, had been vain enough to associate entirely with 
the fei low-commoners, and, of course, never deigned to play 
at foot-ball, until one evening, when he accidentally conde- 
scended to do so ; scarcely Jiad he made the attempt, 
•when some of his fellow-students, indignant at his past folly, 
soon tripped up his heels, -to the no 4m a U gratification of the 



J 
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Pursue the same conduct youVe follow M of 

late, 
And I warranty ere long, you'll get kicking 

enoughs 



whole assemblage then present, but to the mortification of 
C — If — Id and hit companions. Upon this, Lysaght "wrote 
the above Impromptu, a copy of which appeared^thc next 
morning in every student's letter-box. 

C — If— Id and some of the fellow-commoners, of whom 
he was the EJ*v* t offered a reward for the author : Lysaght* 
declared he would avow who the writer was, if the sum 
was positively laid down, and to be given in charity. This 
was agreed to: Lysaght acknowledged tie verses to be his; 
fcb courage .was well known, and the affair was dropped. 



y 
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FRAGMENTS. 



[These two verses were sang, extempore, by Mr. 
Lytaght, on the conclusion of a song to which their metre 
agrees. It promises unanimity on a certain subject, and 
ridicules very happily the absurd violence of certain parties, 
at the period when this political measure took place-] 



Tune— € f Bow, bow, bow P 



jNo more at city feasts can you boast of 
independency, 

Nor shall Catholics be rode down by Pro- 
testant ascendancy ; 

The U , like the grave, all distinction^ 

soon will level, 

And send you ail most lovingly together to 
the deril. 
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Orangemen of Dublin, why this sad vexa- 
tion? 

Orangemen of Dublin, hear some consolation i 

Tho* the parliament is vanished, sure you 
shall ne'er complain, sir ; 

For altho' the houses vanish, yet the lodges 
will remain, sir I ' 



/ 






FROM 



THE STRANGER IN IRELAND. 



The Editor hat made the following extract froat- 
Carr*i " Stranger in Ireland/' which proves 
the estimation id which Mr* Lysaght's talents •> 
were held at the period to which this traveller, 
alludes: 



u As I have given a little specimen of the 
"prose which the measure of the Union 
" produced, my readers will, perhaps, be 
" pleased with the following excellent song, 
44 which, amongst the many good ones written 
" at that time, I think the most witty and 
u playful, — and has much of the spirit of 
" Swift in it. It was a great favorite with 
" the Anti-Unionists ; and I give it with the 
" more pleasure, because its poetical predict 



~ ilyiiiumt'MMhia" ,. 
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•**< tions have ndt been verified; and, I feel con- 
-" fident, never will be. It is from the 
~" sprightly pen of Mr. Lysaght." 

Page ! 



How justly alarmed is each Dublin cit, 
. That he'll soon be transformed to a cloWn, 
sir! 
By a magical move of that conjurer, Pitt, 
The country is coming to town, sir ! 
Give Pitt, and' Dundas, and Jenky a 



Who'd ride on John Bull, and make 
Paddy an Ass. 

Thro' Capel-strefct soon as you'll rurally 
range, 
You'll scarce recognize it the same street ; 
♦Choice turnips shall grow in your Royal 
Exchange, 
>£'uie cabbages down along Dame-street. 
^Give Pitt, &c. 
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Wild oats in the college won't want to be 

tara ; 

And hemp in the Four-Courts may thrive, 
sir ; 
Your markets again shall with muttons be 
filTd— 
By St. Patrick, they'll graze there alive, sir ! 
Give Pitt, &c. 

in the Parliament-House, quite alive, shall 
there be ... . 
All the vermin the island e'er gathers ; 
Full of rooks, as before, Daly's club-house 
you'll see, 
But the pigeons won't have any feathers. 
Give Pitt, &c. 

Our Custom-house quay, full of weeds, oh, 
rare sport ! 
But the ministers' minions, kind elves, sir, 
Will give us free leave all our goods to ex- 
port, 
When we've got none at home for ourselves, 
sir ! 

Give PUt, &c. 
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"Says an alderman — " Corn will grow in your 
shops ; 
" This Union must work our enslavement." 
" That's true," sqys the sheriff, " for plenty 
of crops* 
€C Already I've seen on the pavement." 

Ye brave loyal yeomen, drcss'd gaily in red, 
This minister's plan must elate us ; 

And well may John Bull, when he's robb'd 
us of bread, 
Call poor Ireland " The land of Potatoes." 



* A proverbial term for the rebels, in 1798, who wore 
their hair cloie cut. 



*S 



ADDENDA. 



The following Song was written at a very early age, 
and was occasioned by the author's hearing a lady 
express Very great admiration of Mr* Staunton, 
a celebrated dancing-master in ihe county of 
Clare. 



u , ^Tune— -" 01 what a charming fettvw. 

JLet other nymphs for grandeur pine, 
Let themTevHe and mitt on ;— 

But let my dancing swain be mine, 
My simp'ring, smiling Staunton. 

When in the minuet soft he goes, 
And smoothly slides aslant on, 

Jx>ye*s darts fly from his pointed toes, 
Ahtt wound tykd^BLttr Stettntob. 



^ ■■ »■ . J ** 
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When in the nimble jig^ he hops, 
My eyes still look askant on 5 

No shuttlecock,- or balls, or tops,. 
.Can twirl or spin like Staunton* 

When in the rigadoon he reels,. 

And nimbly trips and flaunts on r 
Then all my thoughts are on his heels x 

Dance up tome, ray Staunton t 

But when my charmer tunes his kit r 

To ev'ry note I pant on ; 
Till wound tp rapture, in a fit, 

I swoon and, die for Staunton t 



»76:j;^ 
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> atthiON • OF « GARNAVILLA," 
INTO IRJSIf. 



f>Jo fcpedctfti cu d fl-gapMirile, 

<Lm rfUtfijtc-&e<*» 05 

^1<* ccuaca oiji 
'Si Caic mo ftcfy a u-5<f jt»a&ite. 

1f gile i ma ealdti djt l?y> 
'Sud f neacca aj% bajt t)d cjtdoifce c^ue, 
' 'Sif milf e <f p<% 
ffa 6ftucc djt jidf 
*Si Carc mo yrbifi a rj-gannabile. 

2ljtail> cu jtmm a ^-ga/trjciBile, 7c. 

1y Sirie d ceol »tX <(» Ion 'fix* dr) ftt)6l 9 
1f r»a pbitomeol i(fi c/ucoifc d<* pjle, 



Wfc 



THIS FOREGOING, IN ROMANS 
CHARACTERS, 

According to the Pronunciation 



A., rat thoo reeay a n-Gawnumlle, 
No vacka thoo a n-Gawrhaville, . 

An thuairkvan oag 

Na goofecha oir 
Shee Kawk mo stbo-ir a n-Gawrnaville. 

Iss ghille eenaw awlla err leen, 
Sua snachtha ar vawr Tia Creevy cranny, 
Siss meelshy a Poague 
Naw droocht ar roase 
Shee Kawit ma sthoair a n-Gawrnavalle. 

Sa raiv thoo reeav a n-GawmaviHe. 

Iss beeny a keoal na'n loan sna'n sraoal 
Jss na Philomeul air khreer na saillee, 



COdjt long pdoi f eot 
51 yi z;om gar) ceo. 
too 6151m mo fcoijt <c rj-StywBile* 

'£* jtaib tu jtidm a t> gtf jttidbile', ^ 

Cbugttrfd tt Cbpioft; cuTjtim mo guide v 
CDa ca aot) bjtig <t t)- guide on kpU 

5<tii caw gtxr) ciof 

gtw tyo» ga» 61c 
go jiaib Caic f d bulged)) <C D-gtfjiwfcilej 

'Sa jutib ai jtidm <* tj-Sttyijdbileoc.. 
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Mar loong fwee hoal 
Ar towin ghan keogh 
Do cheem moathoair a n-Gawrnaville. 

.. 'Sa raw thoo reeav a n-Gawrnaville^ 

Choogudsa a Chreest koorrim mo ghee, 
"Maw thaw teun yree an nghee oan ville, 

Gaun chawin gan cheeuss 

Gan broan gan deeh, 
Co raiv Kawit sa bweeun a n-Gawrnaville. 

So raiv thoo recav a n-Gawrnaville, 



V— 



105 



THE EDITOR TO THE READER; 



On restfng from a performance *of his doty, 
the Editor feels^ it necessary to state, that, 
amongst* the foregoing collection,* very few 
Poems Wave been preserved for the worth of 
perhaps but one brilliant and fanciful idea in 
the entire: such have- escaped rejection, partly 
on account' of the very limited number of 
compositions which the Editor was enabled to 
collect, — but principally owing to the reason 
assigned ; like the Ant mentioned by Martial, 
which owed its place in a cabinet to its having 
Been accidentally incrusted with amber, so 
have these poetic trifles been indebted for 
insertion to their possession of a single idea of 
poetic excellence. The Editor rests his claim 
to indulgence on the design of the work's 
p 
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publication, and on the merit of a certain 
article at the close of the book, which the 
severest critic must allow is sufficient to justify 
the Editor's panegyric on Mr. Lysaght in the 
Prfcfac*. 

To those correspondents who have favoured 
this work with their attention on its being 1 
announced for publication, the Editor has to 
return, for those persons intimately connected 
with the success of these Poems, and for 
himself, many thanks. Several favours, how- 
ever, have necessarily suffered rejection, on 
account of inapplicability at the present time, 
and the carelessness of composition. " Ali- 
" quando bonus dormitat Homerus:" and 
why may not " Ned Lysaght" have written 
indolently at times ? The subscribers were 
too friendly to the work to deserve the Editor's 
obtruding on them any poems which did not 
possess a considerable degree of merit. 

The following poems are from very youth- 
ful pens, and deserve insertion : they are of 
promise* 
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A TRIBUTE TO THE tf EMORT Of 



EDWARD LYSAGHT, JESQ. 



jl £ friends of genius and of wit, draw near ; 
Shed o'er this tomb a tributary tear ; 
Here Lysaght lies :• — alas ! of what avail 
Is it to rise or fall in fortune's scale ? 
The rich, the poor, the humble and the high, 
Wise men and fools, when Heav'n decrees, 

must die. 
No pomp of wealth, no treasures of the mind, 
Can keep its victim one short span behind. 
Death conquers all — and to the silent grave 
Consigns alike the monarch and the slave : 
Yes ; — for, if sterling genius, wit refin'd, 
A sportive fancy, an enlighten 'd mind, 
A muse's tongue, to breathe the seraph lay, 
Could have oppos'd a premature decay — 
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Lysaght had livM !— nor Lad the banddf 

fate 
To such endowments fix'd so short a date ; 
Still woutd hk wit delight, liis humour flow, 
.And alt bis talents in full lustre glow.: 
Nop would Jfibernia, bending 6'er his urn, 
This son>of Genius and of Fancy raaurb. 
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-TO"THB ME*ORY O* 



TEDWARD LYSAGHT, ESQ. 



Adieu ! thou soul of jest, for e*er adieu f— 
v Wiag'd by thy wit, the fleeting moment* 

"• flew; 
f Noric still could say (to truth however blind) 
.That Lysaght's pungent jokes were e'er un- 
kind. 
Raised by his * puns* convulsive laughter 

roar'd 
Round the* wide 4?ufel&x>£ .the festive board. 



* • Hi* puns were-Dcati ipiritedVflpt, «bd ready : but that 
the be?t live in the recollection of his friends, and that 
their number -would preclude i their < insertion, they would 
aot be allowed, by thfe Editor* «to ^>a*r without partial pub- 
licity in this* volume* 
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Death's frigid hand has chilled that honest 

tongue, 
T *Whence Clare's and Grattak's mimic* 

accents rang. - ■ >* 

Nor jest, nor jocund song, one day could save 
Their gay possessor from the gloomy grave. 
Wit, patriot-virtue, sunk alike with him, 
And prov'd, at length, this life itself a whim ! 



* In imitation* an occasional incentive to conviviality, 
Mr. L. was most happy :— let not this be placed to his 
demerits ; we have the opinion of even as great a personage 
as Doctor Johnson, that accuracy of imitation is a proof of 
genius, and proves universality of talent in the imitator. 



FINIS. 
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